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them to secure what they wanted out of its overflowing
charity. A few daring spirits also came up occasionally,
and tried to employ moral or criminal pressure to get
wealth out of the Swami or his Asram.

A few years ago, a young rotund and well-fed person
dropped into the Asram. As no one is kept out, and as the
Swami is available to all comers at any hour without
announcement or permission, he went up, bowed, and sat
before the Swami. He opened fire straightaway with the
question (in English) to the Swami, "You have realised.
God, I hope ? " The question in the circumstance was
warranted neither by English nor by Indian etiquette
towards Swamis. The Swami kept silent. The visitor
waited awhile and, unabashed by the failure of his first
attempt, cast a look on the tiger-skin on which the Swami
was sitting (and which had been probably accepted as
a present from a disciple) and tried his second squib :

(' Is it sin, Swami ji, to kill tiger ? ", he asked, regardless
of good manners and of grammar alike. This also failed
to explode. The Swami kept silent, noting at once that
the visitor was anxious to draw him into a controversy
and to impale him on the horns of a dilemma. The visitor
evidently sought to force the Swami to say that killing
animals is no sin or to admit abetment of the sin after
the fact. Some one present tried to explain to the visitor
that blank general doctrines would not do, and that the
answer might depend upon special circumstances. But
before the explanation was fully offered, the visitor pertly
remarked " I did not question you please, I want the
Swami alone to answer." So there was perfect silence
for ten or fifteen minutes, after which the visitor left the
hall.